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	How did this Happen?

**Hey guys, this is my first oneshot involving my OCs. Read the story ****_When Mistakes are Made_**** and you'll be able to understand the characters better. There are no real characters from HTTYD in this story, only my OC's who are based off from this movie. I don't own HTTYD or HTTYD 2. I only own my OCs.**

* * *

><p><em><strong>How did that Happen?<strong>_

**Bobby's POV:**

I sighed to myself sadly, staring off into space. I look forward and see a television set a few feet away from my cage. If you haven't guessed it yet, I'm a prisoner. AGAIN. Honestly, this whole " getting captured because of the good of the war" excuse is getting pretty lame. But this time, the situation is different. This time, I wasn't kidnapped by a person, or another dragon. I was kidnapped by my older brother, _Matthew_.

I don't know what his problem is with me anyway. Sometimes he acts like he hates me, while other times he's all " Mr. Smug" around me. I say he's a bit bipolar, or crazy, take your pick of either one. But, even if he's crazy, that guy is creepy silent. That's how I got kidnapped in the first place. Because he JUMPED me. Right when I was about to go home, I turn around and he hits me in the face with a bat. He drags me back here and just leaves. LEAVES I tell you!

Can you believe that- oh wait, I hear the door opening. I look up and see him walking towards my cell/cage. As usual he has a very, VERY smug smirk plastered on his face. I glare angrily at him, wanting to punch his smirk right off his face. Matthew looks a lot like me, since I'm his brother, but there are a few differences. His hair and scale color is a lighter color than mine, his eyes have a hint of red in them while mine are a baby blue, and _finally_, the most important difference is that he always smirks. He never smiles.

Oh, also he's a _little_ bit taller than me, but other than that, we look the same. He takes out a chair and sits in front of me, his smirk growing a bit wider. " It's been a long time, baby bro. How's life been treating ya?" His eyes began to shine a bit more, showing his amusement. I look down, not wanting to deal with him. " Oh, don't be like that Bobby, I haven't seen you in a long time. Thought you'd be happy to see your older brother again," he said, feigning a hurt tone in his voice.

" What do you want, Matt?" I asked with all the venom in my voice I could muster. He wouldn't kidnap me without a reason. There was always a reason. Matthew shook his head in disappointment. " Bobby, you hurt me. You truly do." " I think we both know who hurt the other first," I spat. He stiffened, losing his smug grin for a few seconds, then quickly regained his composure.

" Now, I'll ask you again. What do you want?" I repeated. He forced a grin on his face and continued. " I guess you're right Bobby. There is a reason behind this little... _meeting_." He paused for dramatic effect and said," You've made some close friends over the years you've been gone from home, am I right?" I pause, listening to his words a bit more. Where was he going with this?

" And I can name two dragons that you see as brothers. Tell me if I'm wrong, but do the names Sam and Percy sound just about right?" My eyes widened in shock. How did he know about them? How? As if he was reading my mind, he said," Like I said Bobby, you hurt me. You really thought that you'd never see me again? That I'd just leave you alone? That I'd let my _only_ family go?" " I was hoping you would," I muttered quietly. He winced, as if my words stung him. Wait, stung him? Why would he care?

Why would he care about what I said to him? Before I could elaborate more on this subject, he continued. " I also know that all of you have been in a lot of trouble with other dragon organizations and human organizations. Especially with Silas." I stared at him, wondering HOW DID HE KNOW ALL THIS?! Was he spying on me for that long?! Seriously, he needs a hobby!

" I'm curious, who are these dragons. I understand you, of course being a Bewilderbeast you're sure to be targeted, but who are they, I wonder-" " Let me interrupt you. How do you know basically everything about me and my personal life, but you don't know who my two closest friends are?" " I know who they are, just not **what **they are." ... Well that's common sense for you.

" What the heck are you planning, Matt?" I really want to know where this was going. None of this is adding up. " I would really love to me your friends, Bobby," Matt drawled out. " Maybe even bring them here. You know. A little family reunion." There was silence, then I started laughing. Matthew raised his eyebrow and asked," What's so funny Bobby?" I laughed for a few seconds then sighed. " Matt, do you really think that they would fall for your trick?" " I actually think they will."

" We've been friends for a long time, they won't fall for any trick you'd try to dump on them. They're not dumb." " So, you really think they won't fall for **any** of my tricks." "Absolutely." " You sure?" " Yep. There is positively no way that any of my friends will fall for your tricks."

**Three Hours Later:**

**Bobby's POV:**

"... Hey, uh, Bobby," Sam said awkwardly. I just stared at him, not saying anything. " I guess I should leave you and the Skrill alone," Matt said. Then he chucked, adding," If you excuse me, I have a Night Fury to catch." And with that, he walked away, leaving me and Sam alone. Complete silence. The only thing that was heard was the fan running. I continued to stare at him, pouting. " What? Okay, I got kidnapped... but you got kidnapped first!" he exclaimed, trying to defend his pride.

"... How did that happen?" I asked. " What do you mean?" " How did he trick you, exactly?" " He made himself look like you. I thought it was you. So when he asked me to meet him near the school... I think you know what happens next." " Did you have a decent conversation with him? Did he share or agree with you on a lot of things?" Sam stared at me in confusion before answering. "... Yeah?-" " THEN IT WASN'T ME, DING-DONG!" I yelled.

" Wait, so if I have a decent conversation with someone for more than five minutes without any arguments, that will automatically mean it isn't you?" he asked me, sounding a little offended. " Basically sums it up." " You're saying that I can't talk to you?!" " I'm saying that if we ever get along for more than five minutes then either A: A person is pretending to be me. B: Someone is pretending to be you. C: I've been brainwashed. D: **You've **been brainwashed. E:-" " Are you done?" Sam asked dryly.

" No, E-" " Okay! I get it!" Sam yelled. " Well, apparently you don't, since you got tricked in the first place!" " Oh come on! You've been tricked many more times than I have! One of those times almost got Percy killed!" " That was a totally different scenario... AND YOU WERE TRICKED TOO!" I countered. Sam started to glare at me harshly. " Well, if you would have warned me that you had a psychotic brother, maybe I wouldn't have been tricked as easily!"

" Excuse me for trying to forget about all the bad things in my life! Excuse me for trying to pretend that I had a great life with great friends! Excuse me for trying to..." I stopped. I took a deep breath and let it all out in a sigh. " You wouldn't understand, Sam. You just wouldn't understand," I said sadly. Sam's glare softened and looked at me sadly. " Bobby, you know you're not the only one with ' family issues'," he stated softly. " I know that, but..." " But what?" "... It's complicated."

" Bobby, you know how to explain your issues. Just... let me help you," Sam said. We were silent for a few minutes. Then, I gave him a small smile and said," I'm not really sure if my brother is... evil." "... Bobby, if you haven't noticed, we're currently-" " I know, Sam. But, Matthew wasn't always crazy." Sam gave a soft chuckle and said," So, your parents named you Bobby and Matthews. What a pair." " What about the pair of Sam and Thera," I shot back.

But Sam just chuckled, smirking a bit. "... I want to help my brother, but-" " You're not sure if you can. You still love your older brother a lot, but you're starting to lose hope that... that some things just won't be changed." " How do you know?" " You do know that I have **two** older sisters. Thera and Krasa." ".. What kind of a name is Krasa?" I asked. " Bobby, do you know what Krasa means?" Sam asked. I shook my head. " Krasa is an old Norse word that means ' to shatter' or ' to break in mind'."

"... So you eldest sister is named crazy?" " Yep." "... I kind of expected that. But I didn't know you had the same feelings to your sibling as I do." Sam turned towards me and smirked. " Well, I guess that's one thing we have in common." I gave him a smile and nodded my head. Even though Sam can be a grade a jerk, he was my friend. And my brother. I guess, no matter how bad Sam can be, no one can ever replace him.

We sat in silence, then I said," I bet you 10 dollars that Percy won't be caught and he will save us." " I don't know, Bobby. Your brother was pretty convincing." " Then you shouldn't be worried about losing, would you?" Sam's smirk widened and he turned to me. " Make it 15 dollars and you've got yourself a bet." " Your on."

**AfterMath**

**Narrator's POV:**

_Well, to cut things short, Percy did end up finding Sam and Bobby, freeing them. Bobby won the bet. No one knows what happened to Matthew. Percy didn't want to talk about it. Thera was pissed off at Sam for being tricked so easily, but was happy to see that he was fine. Everyone went back home, but that doesn't mean things didn't change between Bobby and Sam. _

_They both gained some wisdom today. They learned that they have more in common than they thought. Though, in the future, I can tell you that they all will struggle, and they will all lose something that's important to them. But, if they look back on this day, they might get more than what they bargained for. Even if they don't see it yet. After all, there is never truly an end to a story. It just has different __characters. Different adventures. A different narrator._

**The End... **

**Of this current struggle**


End file.
